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SYNOPSIS.

elrl llvlnc
M Tim's placa In the Maine wola. la
nUI tiv hor father to I'ete Rollu'. a

tialf-hrro- Hha runa way and ra'hie
ha ramp of Martin rrtsbli. w Uill by

on, and eulriwi." Him trlla li' T story and
a caraa lor cjr Mra. rruma.

CHAPTERHContlnued.
Angle smiled, wtalls Martin "tared at

the Rlr! with Increased astonishment.
lie knew who this McQuire wu, and
something of hli history, and that
Tim's Place wan a hillside clearing far

J the river. Inhabited by an Irish
family devoted to the raising of pnta
toes. He had halted there once, long
enough to observe Ha somewhat sloth'
ful condition, and to buy pork and po
tatoes; but this tale was a, revelation.
and the Rtrl herself a greater one.

This oasla In the wilderness waa
fully 40 miles above here, It only con
nectlon with civilisation waa a seldom
used Iok road which only an expert'

nced woodsman could follow, and
how this mere child had dared It, was

marvel.
Out there she waa, squat on the

frround and watching them with big
bluck. pleading eves. There was but
one thing to do. to care for her now,
aa humanity Insisted, and Ancle made
the first move. It waa In the direction
of cleanliness; for entering tbe tent,

he soon appeared with some of her
own extra clothing, soap, and towels,
and bade the girl follow her up the
Tlver a few rods.

The moon was shinrng clearly above
the treetops. the camp-fir- e burned
brightly, and Martin. Ray and Levi
were lotinKlng near It when the two
returned, and In one an astonishing
transformation had taken place.

Ancle had gone away with a girl of
ten In respect to clothing, her skirt
evidently made of gunny cloth and
reaching but little below her knees,
and for a waist, what was once a
dan's red flannel shirt, and both In
rags. Soiled with black mod. and
Deeding, she was an object pitiable
tevond words; she returned a young
lady, almost. In stature, her face shin-la- ?

and rosy, and her eyes so tender
srith gratitude that they were pathetic.

Another change had also come with
cleanliness and clothing a sudden
bashfulness. It wss some time ere
ahe could be made to talk again, but
finally that wore away and then her
atory came. What a tale It wss
scarce credible.

It was a fantastic. weird, almost
spooklah tale. tbe spectres she had
awn were so real to her that the tell-
ing made them seem almost so to the
rest, and beyond that, the girl herself,
so like a young witch, with her shad-
owy eyes and furtive glances, added to
Abe illusion.

Put cow came a diversion, for Levi
freshened the Are, and at a nod from
Angle, Ray brought forth his banjo.
It was his one pet foible, and It went

--with him everywhere, and cow, with
time and place so In accord, he was
glad to exhibit his talent. He was not
an expert, a few Jigs and plantation
melodies composed his repertory, bat
with the moonlight glinting through

"the spruce boughs, the river murmur-
ing near, somehow one could not fall
to catch the quaint humor of "Old
TJncle Ned," "Jim Crack Corn." and
the like, and aee the two dusky lovers
as they floated down the Tomblgbee
Sliver" and feci the pathos of "Nellie
Grey" and "Old Kentucky Home,"

Ray sang fairly' well and In sympa-
thy with each theme. To Angle and
the rest it was but ordinary; but to
this waif, who never before had heard
a banjo or a darky song. It was mar
vetous. Her face lit up with keea In-

terest, her eyes grew misty at times,
and once two tears stole down hsr

--cheeks.
For an hour Ray was the center of

Interest, and then Angle arose.
"Come, Chip," she said pleasantly,

"It's time to go to bed, and you are
o share tuy tent"
Td rather not," the girl replied

Iuntly. "I ain't fit 1 kta Jlst es well
curl 'longstde o the fire."

Hut Angle Insisted and tha gtrl fol-
lowed her Into the teat

Here occurred another lacldent that
must be related. Angle, always de-
vout, and somewhat puritanical, was
one who never forgot her nightly
prayer, and now, when ready tor slam-ba- r,

she knelt on the bed of Br twigs.
And by tha light of one small candle

' offered her usual petition, while Chip
matched her with wide and wondering

yes. As might bo expected, that waif
was mentioned, and with deep feeling.

"Do ye s'pos God beard yet" she
reried with evident candor, when

Angle ceased.
"Why. certainly," came tha earnest

.answer; "Ood hears all prayers."
"And do the spites hear 'emT
"There are ao Bi:h creaturea as

"spltus, " answered Actio, severely;
"yoa only Imagine them, and what
this Indian has told you Is superstl-Mob.- "

"Cut I've soen 'em, huud.-ti- s on 'em,
tit and little," retarded the sir!.

An?' i looked 1 her with pity.
'"Put that notion., out ct your head,
.. f.ir all," she ssl.t, almost sterol,

is only k dtHisUio, aud to tui.t
X, 1 In ! ). JffHI,"

And poor Chip, conscious that per
haps she had sinned In speech, said
no more.

For a long time Angle lay sleepless
upon her fragrant bed, recalling tha
walrs strange atory and trying to
grasp the depth and breadth of ber
life at Tiro's 11 ace; also to surmise. If
possible, how serious a taint of evil
she had inherited. That ber father
was vile beyond compere seemed posi-
tive; that her mother might have been
scarce better waa probable. No men-
tion, tbua far. had been made of her;
and so Angle reflected upon this pitiful
child's ancestry and what manner of
heritage she had been blessed or
cursed with. Some of her attributes
awoke Angle's admiration. She had
shown utter abhorrence of this brutal
sale of herself, a marvelous courage
In endeavoring to escape It She
seemed grateful for what bad been
done for her, and a partial realisation
of her own unfitness for association
with refined people. Her speech was
no worse than might be expected from
her life at Tim's Dace. Doubtless,
she was unable to read or write. And
so Angle lay, considering all the pros
snd cons of the situation and of this
girl's life.

There wss also another side to It all,
the humane one. They were on their
way out of the wilderness, for a busi-
ness visit to the nearest settlement
Intending to return to the woods In a
few days and what was to be done
with this child of misfortune?

Most assuredly they must protect
her for the present Out was there
anyone to whom she could be turned
over and cared for? It seemed possi
ble this brutal buyer of her would fol

low ber out of tbe woods, to abduct
her if found, and then tha moral side
of this episode with all 1U abominable
possibilities occurred to Angle, who
was, above all, unselfish and noble-hearte-d.

Vice, crime, and immorality
were horrible to her.

Hera was a self-evide- duty' thrust-
ing itself upon her, and how to meet

with Justice to herself, ber bus band,
and her own conscience, was a prob-
lem. Thus dwelling upon this com-
plex situation, she tell asleep.

The first faint light of morning was
stealing Into the teat when Angle felt
her companion stir. Bbe had, exhaust-a- d

aa she doubtless was, fallen asleeft
almost tha moment sha lay down; but
now she was evidently awake.

Curious to note what she would do,
Angle remained with closed eyes
motionless. From tha corner of the
tent where she had curled up tha night
before, tha girt now cautiously crept
toward the elder woman. Inch by

upon the bed of boughs, she
moved nearer, until Angle, watching
with half-opene- d eyes, saw ber bead
towered, and felt two soft warm lips
touch her

It was a trifle, it waa no more than
the act of a cat who rubs herself
against ber mistress or a dog who tick
his master's hand, and yet it set tied
once for all that fate snd
Anglo's Indecision. '

-

CHAPTER III.
Levi ws startlof a fire, Ti.tr wsu--

Ing potato, and Martin, in I' I'.iit
sleeves, tulur tel vl;c-ro!.i"j- r . ..v

ia canoes, when Angle ant Chip
emerged that morning; and. bow while
breakfsst is ander way, a moment
may be seised to explain who tha peo
ple were and their mission la this
wilderness.

Many years before, In a distant
called QreenvaJe, two brothers.

David and Amsl Curtis, hsd quarreled
over an nnfortunate division of In-

herited land. The outcome was that
Amsl, somewhat misanthropic over
tha death of his wife, and of peculiar
makeup, deserted his home and little
daughter Angellne, and vanished. For
many years bo one knew of his where
abouts, and he waa given tip as dead.

In the meantime his child, cared tor
by a kindly, woman known aa Aunt
Comfort, had grown to womanhood.
About this time a boyhood sweetheart
of Aagellne's, named Martin Friable,
who had been gathering wealth In
distant city. Invited a former
mate, now the village doctor In Green-val- e,

to Join him on an outing trip Into
tha wilderness.

Here something of the history of a
notorious outlaw named McOuIre be
came known to Martin, and more tm
portent tbaa that, a queer old hermit
was discovered, dwelling In solitude
on the shore of a small lake. Who he
was, and why this strange manner of
life, Martin could not learn, and not
until later, when he returned to Green-val- e

to woo his former sweetheart
once more, did he even guess. Here,
however, from a description furnished
by a village nonedscrlpt a sort of
Natty Dumpo and philosopher com-
bined, known as Old Cy Walker, who
bad been Martin's youthful companion,

he was led to believe that tha queer
hermit and the long-missin- Amsl were
one and the same.

Another trip Into this wilderness
with Old Cy, taken to identify the her-

mit resulted In proving the correct
ness of the surmise. Then Martin set

making this misanthropic re-
cluse more comfortable In all ways
possible; snd then, leaving Old Cy to
keep him company, be returned to
Greenvale and Angle.

A marriage was tbe outcome of his
return to his native village, and then,
with his nephew, Ray, and long-trie- d

guide, as helpers on this unique
wedding trip, the hermit was visited.

It was hoped that meeting his child
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once mora would result la inducing
him to abandon his wildwood exist-
ence and to return to civilisation; and
It did partially. He seemed happy to
meet bis daughter again, consented to
return with them when ready, and
after a couple of weeks' sojourn here,
the canoes were packed and an set out
for civilisation and Greenvale once
more.

But "home, sweet hom." albeit it
cablnPtira"

in a vast wilderness, proved stronger
than parental love or aught else; and
sometime during first night's camp on
the way out this strange stole
away In his canoe and returned.

"it's natur," Old Cy observed when
morning cams, "an Is the hard-
est spot la the to farglt Amsl's
lived in that old shack all lone for 0
years. He's got wonted to It Ilka a
dog to his kennel, an all the powers
o tha universe cant break up the
feelin'."

It seemed aa Indisputable, if disap-
pointing, fact ad Martin ld his party
back to the her&it's home once more.

Another flao wax now considered
by Martla to Iwr tha township, or at
least a l&rt tract encSObln j tills lake,
bwUd a tnoe couifiicKoas log eha tjt
tbe co of i 't bii.t bis wi:, and
st-en- a porttiu of ul sutmc?r tter.
There were
UiC80 t'f l3';""
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birch grew la tha valleys; deer, moose
and featherwd gam abounded here,
and beat of all. so vandal lambermea
ever encroached upon this region.

It was, all considered, a veritable
sportsman's paradise. Most likely a
few thousand dollars would purchase
It and so, for these collective reasons,
Martin decided to buy it

Old Cy was left to keep the hermit
company; Martin, his wife, and Ray,
with Levi, started for civilisation to
obtain needed supplies, and bad been
four days upon the way when this
much-abnse- d waif appeared on the
scene. Tha party were Journeying la
two canoes, one manned by Ray, who
had already learned to wield a paddle,
which carried the tents and luggage;
while the other was occupied by Mar-
tin, his wire, and Levi. Tbe only avail-
able seat for the new arrival was In
Ray's csnoe, and when breakfast waa
disposed of and the voyagers ready to
start, she was given a place therein.

The river at thla point was broad
and of slow current only two dsys
Journey wss needful to reach tha set-
tlement ,and no cause for worry ap-
pearedbut Levi felt otherwise.

"Tou'd best hug the futher shore."
he observed to Ray quietly when the
boy pushed off, "an don't git out o
sight o' us." "I ain't sartin 'bout the
outcome o' thla matter," he said to
Martin later. "I know that half-bree-

llolduc, and he's a bad 'un. From the
gal's story he paid big money fer her.
He don't know the meanln' o' law, and
If he toilers down tbe tote road, as I
callate he will, V ketches sight o' ber,
the first we'll know on't '11 be the
crsck o' a rifle. The wonder to me Is
he didn't ketch her 'fore she got to us.
He could track hor faster'n she could
run. I don't went to 'larra you folks,
but I shsn't feel easy till we're out o'
the woods."

It wasn't reassuring.
Dut no thought of this came to Ray,

at least, and these two young people,
yielding to the maglo of the morning,
the rippled river that bore them on-

ward, the birds singing along the fir-cla-d

banks, and all tbe exhilaration of
the wilderness, soon reached the care-
free converse of youthful friends.

"I nover had nothln' but work a
cussln'," Chip responded, when Ray
asked If she never had any time she
could call her own. "Tim thlnked I
couldn't get tired. I guess. He'd roust
me up fust of all 'n' larrup me If he
caught me sblrkln'. Once 1 had a lit
tle posey bed back o' the pigpen. I
Ytxed It after dark an' mornln's when I
ketched the chance. He kctched me
thar one morula' It 'n
knocked me sprawlln' an' then stomped
all over the posies. That night I went
out Into the woods 'a' begged the spites
to git him killed somehow. 'Nother
time I forgot to put up the bars, an'
the cows got Into the taters. That
night he tied me to a stump clus to the
bars, an' left me thar all night I used
to be more skeered o' my dad 'n I was
o' Tim. tho'. He'd look at me like he
hated me, an' aay, 'Shut up,' If I said
a word, an' I 'most believed he'd kill
me, Just fer nothln. Once he said
he'd take me out Into the woods at
night 'n' bait a bear trap with me It
be heerd I didn't mind Tim. I told Old
Tomah that, an' be sld If he did. he'd
shoot him; but Old Tomah wssn't
round only winters. I hated dad so I'd
'a' shot him myself, I guess, If I cud

got hold o' a gun when he wa'n't
watchln'."

"It's awful to have to feel that way
toward your own father," Interrupted
Ray. "for he was your father."

"I spose 'twas,", admitted Chip, can
didly, "but I never folt much different
I've seen him slap mother when ahe
was on her knees and' the
way he would cuss ber was awful."

"But you had some friendship from
this old Indian," queried Ray, who be
gan to realise what a pitiful life the
girl had led; "he waa good to you.
wasn't he?" t

He waa, sartin," returned Chip,
esgerly; "he used to tell me the spites
'ud fix dad fore long, so he'd never
show up agin, 'n' when I got big 'nun
he'd sneak me off soma night V take
ma to the settlement whar could am
a 11 via'. Old Tomah was the only one
who cared a cuss ter me. I used to
bawl when ha went away every spring,
an' beg him to take ma long 'n help
him camp n cook. . I'd 'a' dona 'most
anything fer Old Tomah. I didn't
mind wearia' clothes made out o' old
duds V beta' cussed fer not workln'
hard 'nuff. What I did mind was not
bavin' nobody who cared whether I
lived or died, or said a good word to
me. Sometimes I got so lonesome, I
used to go out in tha woods nights
when twas moonlight 'n' beg the
spites to help me. I used to think
mother might be one on 'em 'n' she'd
keer fer me. I think sha was, an'

was, as In this case, a lonely log ner m 0,B' uu 1 1000(1

recluse

home
world

4

I

you folks' camp. I got awful skeered
them nights I was runnm' away, an'
when 'twas so dark I couldn't see no
mora, an' heerd wildcats yowtin', I'd
git on my knees V beg mother to leap
'em away. 1 thtak she-did- , an' alius
shall."

- TO BB CONTINUED.)

. HI High Estimation ef Sttem.
Carlyle once startled the Eugllsh-speakin- g,

people into rec&guUloa of
the value of their great dramatist by
suddenly asking tli Kriilah public
which It would sethor 1jk KUal.A-upear- e

or India? I tUongM ot that
the other day, muxes tte editor of tha
Ruder, when i was reading to arti-
cle on strata cavitation. WliSt vouM
tfc world rathur loa lliaa s?iuu?
V,i.!,t? Why, almoe-- vryt5.;;g; out

ot cvr ri;rts. Kota-Ir.- g

v.e haw U n .Uiut! as steam.
U it the frt-v.s.'- t 1i;it.ir t woilj
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Hl TURN TO CRITICISE.
a iBBaBBsw

Youngster felt Called on te Manifest
Disspprovai ef Prayer.

Little John, who, at the mature ago
or rour, has learned the Lord's Prayer,
la often criticised by his slater, two
years older, for sllrht mistakes whirh
be cannot always avoid In offering the
petition, a few Sundays ago he was
taken to church for the first time.
When the moment for the prayer ar
rived and tbe congregation bowed
their heads John's motiiae took thai
precaution to whisper to him that he
muBt oe very quiet "Listen," she
aid. "and you will hear the minister

prey." This interested John at nnra
and his little face took on a look of
serious attention, but his mother,
watching him . covertly, ssw his ex-
pression change presently to one of
surprise and disapproval. A few min-
utes more, and he could stand It no
longer. What could this man be say-
ing? t7ot a word of the prayer did
he reccgnlse as the only formula ha
had ever heard called by that name.

"Why. mother." he exclaimed. In a
tone audible over nearly half - the
church, "do you hew? He Isn't say
lag It right at all!"

SORES AS BIG AS PENNIES.

Whole Hesd and Neck Covered Hair
All Came Out Cured in Three

Weeks by Cutlcura.

"After having the measles my whole
head and neck were covered with scaly
sores about as large as a penny. They
were Just as thick as they could be.
My hair all came out I let the trou-
ble run along, taklna the doctor's hinnd
remedies and rubbing on salve, but It
did not seem to get any better. It
stayed that way for about alx months;
then I got a set of the Cutlcura Reme
dies, and In about a week I noticed a
big difference, and In three weeks it
waa well entirely and f have not had
tbe trouble any more, and as this was
seven years ago, I consider myself
cured. Mrs. Henry Porter, Albion,
Neb, Aug. 25, 1906."

A Fascinating Game.
A precocious little girl living on ona

of the crowded business .thorough-
fares of the city was In the habit ot
gazing out of the window at the busy
street below for hours at a time.

"What Is It, Gladys, that you find
so constantly interesting in the
street V asked her mother one day.

"Oh," came the wise rejoinder,
"Just watching the cars go pro and
con." Harper's Weekly.

Sheer white goods. In fact, any Cna
wash goods when new, owe much ot
their attractiveness to tha way they
are laundered, this being done In a
manner to enhance their textile bean
ty. Home laundering would be equal-
ly satisfactory It proper attention waa
given to starching, the first essential
bulng good 8tarch, which haa sufficient
strength to stiffen, without thickening
the goods. Try Defiance Starch and
you will be pleasantly surprised at tha
improved appearance ot your work- -

He hath a tear for pity and a hand
as opsu as the day for melting charity.
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Tha
General Demand

of the Well-inform- ed of the World has
always been for a simple, pleasant and
efficient liquid laxative remedy of known
value; a laxative whien physicians eouid
sanction for family use because Kj eom
ponent parte are known to them to be
wholesome and truly beneficial in effect,
wptaUe to the system and gentle, yet

prompt in action.
In supj.lylnj that demand with its ex-

cellent combination of Syrup of Figs and
Elixir of Senna, tha California Fig Syrup
Co. proceeds along ethical lines and relies
on the merits of the laxative for its remark
able success.

That is one of many reasons why
Syrup of Figs and Elixir of 8cima is given
the preference by 'the d.

To get iu beneficial effects always buy
the genuine manufactured by tbe Cali-
fornia Fig 8yrup Co., only, and for sale
by sU leading druggist. Price fifty cents
per bottle. ,
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Genuine Must Bear
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REFUSE SU3STITUTES.

CRIPPLES OR
DEFORMITIES
KESULTINO raoH

PARALYSIS
Children Adalta

successfully treated specially designed
apparatus invented celebrated

DR. GUSTAVE ZANDER
Slacabolai. Swedea

producing mechanical, therapeutical
electrical vibrations, concussions, massage,
Swedish manipulations, restoring normal'
circulation nutrition acted parts.

Goal, Rheaasatlssa
Nervous Prostration

othor diseases slow deficient,
circulation cured treatment,
Send for free book.
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bLL Paoaa, Boaoa iim.
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Money Scarce
in winter? Better turn your
extra time into cafch. I pay
tj.oo per day in cash, for good
work, and supply all the capi-
tal besides. Write for details
to-da- y. This offer will not ap-
pear again- -
ATKINSON, 1034 Race St, Philadelphia.

Here is the salesman's
opportunity. We want
men with team and
wagon to sell our goods
direct to the farmer

on our frao trial plan. No capital
required. Pay us whan they pay
you. A life time position for the rurhk
man. Dr. Machin's KKK Remedies. Ex-
tract, Toilets, Rplces, Condition Pow-
ders for stock.. Address with references,
KKK MEDICINI CO., Keokuk. Iowa.
W TV V 1 T eaB, Patmt a tioa.
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This Is What They Aro Raising on Land Jn Couth

Texos That You Can Duy 10 to C40 Acres
and Two Town Lots for 5210 Without

Interest Payable $10 Per F.1orith.

The Famous Simmons Ranch South el San Antonio Is Now on ths Market
Investigats This and Get in Eefor it is To Lata.

. Measrs. T. L. Besftr an I. F. Ialmra, ef Carneirle, OkUu, and O. A.
Bevaroa, of Mountain Vlw, UHa,, all well known, reliable gtmuanwa, wriUi

rMb Okie, ma 13, tottfl.
Dr. C P. Flmmona, Fan Antonio, Tessa.

Dear fetr: VVs k-t-t Oklahoma on the ntorniojt of Ujs eta of March to
visit your Ataaooaa Count? lands, for the purpoaa of serine tlie laud and
iavattigatins your propoaitloa for ovrsvivwa, and our ne;IiUrs waa are
euBtmilatiis purchasing. ,

We spent anra tiitta oa the ranch and aatU'ied ottrae1e thcrotigM'
that the land vras ail that yon had represented it te he. 'ibe soil ia uo
aud t'e water ia as atwd a oaa be.

We bavs VirotLt away aampUe of anil talon from dirrent ptawa,
snl Cotton, A lfalfa. Where and Com thut can ta seen br callm at the
oitiue of V, Ia. Hunllv, at Caro-yis- , Oklahoma. This land will produce any
thtnr that ia plautca upon it it )ropr!y cnkiratad.

We stood on top f the hill in the alungrove pastare, and enoli see
for tntloa in every iUi'-'tii.- u, felmont ovar tha en lira property. This br.d
ia all :rrgbU, and autiwimti irair can be obtained to irrigate the onure
property,

We are entirely satUfied to reeorn7nead the proportion to our people.
The only thi:g to make this a gmtt cot miry ia a tiiliw'i, and wtt
have your .:rnr that it will i hu.lt at an early thiie. li you cnu
Bati&'y ttia le tliat this railroad will be built through ti.'.o Ur.J vitlnu
any mnwiituila tin, tiitr will b do truuLia ahout hauioj r

I' if every i- -i it ted lut that V hav (tot.
It ia surh tu raay country to busUI lullnaj ovr. and yoi are r.ftWIi.t

vui'Ji a lr.- - Uniua, and tha toinaxs will b o great ter a tail through
tn.it comswy ir tt-.- pin.wiy ta ehi, ti nt yoa email: ly- yi he aide to

I "ius .! : md hui,d the rad without tVtay. i
V. iU i J tj hv you rur auyoue 2u wti'jta Ut Vdow anything

thoul V,:i to Ua.
Yours tn'V,

i. U r" TTY,
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